HEARTBREAK HOUSE
MANGAN. Suppose I told you I was in love with another

woman!

ELLIE [echoing kirn} Suppose I told you 1 was in love with

another man!

MANGAN [bouncing angrily out of his chair} I'm not joking.

ELLIE. Who told you / was?

MANGAN. I tell you I'm serious. Youre too young to be serious;
but youll have to believe me. I want to be near your friend Mrs
Hushabye. Fm in love with her. Now the murder's out.

ELLIE. I want to be near your friend Mr Hushabye. Fm in love
with him. [She rises and adds with a frank air] Now we are in one
another's confidence, we shall be real friends. Thank you for
telling me.

MANGAN [almost beside himself} Do you think Fll be made a
convenience of like this?

ELLIE. Come, Mr Mangan! you made a business convenience of
my father. Well, a woman's business is marriage. Why shouldnt
I make a domestic convenience of you ?

MANGAN. Because I dont choose, see? Because Fm not a silly
gull like your father. Thats why.

ELLIE [with serene contempt] You are not good enough to clean
my father's boots, Mr Mangan; and I am paying you a great com-
pliment in condescending to make a convenience of you, as you
call it. Of course you are free to throw over our engagement if
you like; but, if you do, youll never enter Hesione's house again:
I will take care of that.

MANGAN [gasping} You little devil, youve done me [On the
point of collapsing into the big chair again he recovers himself} Wait
a bit, though: youre not so cute as you think. You cant beat
Boss Mangan as easy as that. Suppose I go straight to Mrs Husha-
bye and tell her that youre in love with her husband.

ELLIE. She knows it.

MANGAN. You told her!!!

ELLIE. She told me.

MANGAN [clutching at his bursting temples} Oh, this is a crazy
house. Or else Fm going clean off my chump. Is she making a
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